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NARRATIVE. 


THE SON AND HEIR. 

There is a golden moral in the following aflect- 
ing nurcative. One moment of uabridied passion 
is often the parent of endless sorrow and intermi- 
nable penitence, Let the impetuous and the e»- 
thusiastic ponder it well, fur to them is the moral 
addressed. 

The story relates, we believe, to an teident 
which happencd in the Arunde! family, mans 
vears azo.—Ed. Lit. Gas. 
wDecust Ut, A. D.VG**, 

I do heartily thank my God, that I have 
at last determined to write down in detail 
many circumstances connected with the 
event which has made my life on earth a 
state of shame and misery. [| am a 
wretched creature than | have been; but 
there is no rest for my wounded spirit, till 


less 


it shall please the blessed God to take me 
from this world. [ dare to hope that death 
will take with my poor mortal body, the 
load of guilt and anguish, which now lieth 
heavy qamy spirit. 1 found not this hope 
in myself: |} knew not of it, till I read of 
one who washeth with his blood the guiliv 
conscience; who with his searching spirit 
visits the loathsome chambers of the heart ; 
and although his light showeth there sins 
long forgotten, or all unobserved till then, 
each one bearing a visible torm and sub- 
stance ; yet there is a peace that the world 
knoweth not, which cometh oiten where 
that purest light hath shined long. Do I 
dream ? or hath not this hebt, this sacred 
peace, come into my sad heart ? the light 
and peace are but one spirit, but the nature 
of that spirit is such, that, tl it hath purg- 
ed froin the sight its dull and mortal inists, 
the soul seeth nothing but its dazzling 
brightness. ‘Then gradually doth the ligit 
take unto itself a form, even that dove-like 
fourm which descended visibly on the head 
of the meekest and holiest son of man. 
Wioiat | am about to write, | wish to be 
seen; I would make my story a warning to 
others. I would wish my crime te be 
known, my memory to be execrated in this 
world, if by meaus of my example the re- 
morse which | feel might be spared to an- 
if the remembrance of 


otier my gailt 


might coul the boiling bluod, and stop the 


mad fury of some individual whose dispo- 
sition may resemble mine. 

My youth was passed in the thoughtless 
andextravagant gayetyof the French court. 
My temper was always violent; and I re- 
turned home one morning, long after mid- 
night, frantic with rage at some imaginary 
insult which Thad received, My servant 
endeavored to speak to me as Lentered the 
house, but I repulsed him violently, and 


and sat down instantly to write a challence. 
My hand trembled so much that it would 
not hold the pen; f started upand paced 
the room; the pen was again in my hand, 
when I heard a low voice speaking carnest- 


The voice was that of my father’s old and 


favorite servant. [opened the door to him. 


The old man looked upon me with a very 
sorrowful countenance, and [hastily de- 
manded the reason of his appearance. He 
stared at me with surprise, and spoke not: | 
he walked to the table where T had sat 

down, and took from it a letter whieh in my 

race Thad not noticed. It announced to! 
me the dangerous illness of my father; it 
was written by my mother, and entreating- 
ly besought me instantly to return to them, 
Before dawn Twas far from Paris. My 
father’s residence was in the north of Fne- 
land. Larrived here only in time to follow 
the corpse of my beloved father to the 


crave. 

Immediately on my return from the fu- 
neral, my mother sent to me, requesting my 
attendance in her own apartment. 
of a deep-seated grief were fresh upon her 


Traces | 


fine countenance, but she received me with 
calm Love hee living 
child had struggled with her sorrow for 
the dead: and she had chosen that hour to 


f . 
seriousness, for 





rouse me from the follies, from the sins of 
my past life. My mother was always a su- 
perior creature. IT felt,as 1 listened to her, 
the real dignity of a Christian matron’s cha- 
She won me by the truth, the af- 
She 
spoke plainly of my degrading conduet, 
but she did not upbraid me. She set be- 
fore me the new duties which J was calle! | 


racter. 
fection, the zentleness of her words. 


upon to j» rform. 








Sie said, * | know you 
) 


rushed upto my room. | locked the door, | 


ly at the door entreating to be admitted, | 


anger, mad ungovernable rage. 


= 4 
. y , 
e duties. “You are 


OW, My sony vou profess the 


will not trifle with thos 


not vour 


name of Christian, you can hold ao highe 
God 


. My son, give me thine heart.’ 


profession. hath said to each ef us 
Ihave von 
given your Toart and its desires to Goud 

a halt 


IT have spoken thus, because | 


Can you be that pitiful creature 
Christian ? 
know that if you have clear ideas of your 
first duties, and do strive to perform them. 
then will your relative duties be no longer 
lightly regarded. Ob my son, God knows 
What f feel in speaking to you thus in nis 
heaviest hour of ailliction, and Tean ont 
speak asa feeble and perplexed woman. J 
know not how to counsel you, but I do be- 
seech you to think for yourself, and to pray 
earnestly to God for his wisdom and guid- 
ance.” Before [left my mother's presence, 
she spoke to me also on my master passion, 
She told 
me that even inthe early vears of my child- 
hood, she had trembled at Inv anger,— she 
confessed that she had dreaded to hear 
while Lwas absent, had plunged me 


into some horrid criz he knew not how 


just her fears had been; for had not my fa- 
ither’s death recalled me to Eneland, | 


should probably have been the nurderer of 
that thoughtless stripling who had unknow- 
ingly provoked me, and whom TP was about 
to challence to fight on the morning I lef 
Versailles. 

My mother did not speak to me in vain. 
i determined to turn at onee from my for- 
mer ways, to regulate my conduct by the 
high and holy principles of the religion 1 
professed, and to reside on my own estate 
in habits of manly and domestic simplicity. 

About three years alter Thad succeeded 
to the titles and possessions of my fore fa. 
thers, P became the hosband of the lady 
Jane N— e, and Pthought myself truly 
happy. ‘Two years passed away, and every 
day endeared my sweet wife to my heart, 
but Iwas not quite happy. We had no 
child: [had but one wish; one blessing 
seemed alone denied—the birth of a son. 
My thoughts, in all their waoderings, ree 
verted to one hope —the bi:th of a son—an 
heir to the name, the rank, the estates of 


iny family. When d knelt besore God, I 
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ihe wouldteach moe what 


{ did not entreat that lis wis- 


doin would direet me how to use what bis 
eovdness wave, No, I pray doas for m 
life, Ppraved without easing, bat be 

the blessing. FP praved | » sou—t 
prayers were at) fast eran a my) Was 


horn to us-—-i beautiul hea y bov. | 


thoneht maseli perfeethly hangv. My de- 
i a s tiore thane » | i ta 
pea mit retirernmecat ob tivo oo Hyon ) 
that 4 vite wpe | Lonuly 

ttheal nn qlown mrore ent Ty ote tia lice 
bits of com we | My bo ‘ to 
bea tall and healthy lads h elwas 
Par feevoudl bi years § and |] ltomake 
hint my co Te ee yo from. the 


' — , , ; 
charm trestiness of his miehts, as 


trom the warmth of my attachment towards 
theehild. DPlearned tow 


faction bhad onee felt in mere 


rid at the sotis- 


worldly so- 


erety, as b stuicliedd the character of tay son. 


fle was not without the fants. whieh all 
ess, Whieh are rooted ce epin 
bet) oinm all his 


! ! 
what elild is not 


‘ hrilidven ta 


human nate faults, in 


taneht 


deceit by his own aeart 2 there was a charme 


ing awkwardness, anabsence of all worldly 


his deeeit, and 


trick, whieh ned then very new to 


aap y' 
me. bused all nis ellorts to preve 
1 st 


-_ 
Thy boy 


nt vice 
broom boar nh 


to te rete biviaa the an 


‘ ' ' 
yeice Teatoitubaad fin dhatnas rove 
wmaent ob biinrase 


eforr hiert onl 





Vo aelion tevery 
primey le of 
‘ ‘ 


and | 


mm the to 


thoueht to one We 
dactine t 
‘ ‘ 


ty lovrsled Up Corsiste tal hal 


thinking strove 


inda- 


tional holy principle, Po was so anxious 
fry son that baidl not dare to treat his 
faults witha foolish indulscnee. [tant 
ito know that Peould pu lish, and that | 


would be obeyed: vet he lived with me, | 
‘ook, thall confidence of speech and ac- 
1 i ain seve med never so Happy as When 
he sat at init feet, anda kead me, in the ea 


ss ol his happy fancies, more ques- 
! 
tious than | 


: . : ; 
cannot £o on speaning thus of those jOVOUS 


: ; 
could, in truti, answer. | 


tines which are gone for ever—f will turn 
\\ hile | 


wep omy time, my thoughts, my soul's 


toa darker subject—to myself. 


— > 


toy child, P neglected nive 


estenes 
elf, the buprovement of my own heart and 
This 


ysome. Et may be tha 


val 


its dis! mition 
i 


1} 


” 


seem strange 


Way 


and maprola 


ti 
gined that the habits of striet virtue whieh 


I taught to my son, would, in the teaching, 


have been learnt by riveeit; and that, in 


the search affer souad wisdom for him, | 
mist have turned ap as it were many trea- 


lodby myself ti wordd be so in 


Sures trea 


Mol laistances povediumee ¢ il Was uot ov dua i 
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The glory of God had not been my 
I hiad 


momvsellin thinking that Ll aci- 


mine, 
first wish when I prayed for a son. 
maipos hap 

binthe education of my child upou that 
sacred principle. Dt was hones 

I liad so yer}? 

my son every thing that wus excell 
bitin not soug 


P ' 
| indertook. 


atiponce ten 


to make 


looked for. 
nt, bit 
Nt to make myself tit tor the 
Myowa natural faults 


oe a . ee k ; —_ ath 
Hid Deen suierea DY tha fo Grow aitinost 


unchecked, while Pohad been watelifal 
wer the deurt of tas ehitd Above all, the 
natural infirmity of my character—aieer, 
violent outrageotts anger, Was at times the 
master, the tyrant of my soul. “Poo fre. 


qn ‘atly had bP corrected 
fault wineh he inhermted trous me; but how 


had — done so 2 


my child ior the 


When passionately angry 


myself, bohad punished my boy for want of 


fediper. Could it be « Vpecl ds that Mau- 
rice world profit by tay tisiructions, when 
my esamiple too often beled my words ? 
ut Powalh pass on at once to my guilt. 
"Phe Countess, my mother, had given to 
Avobian horse. | 
ved to encourage the bow in ali manly ex- 
Whale amere child he rode 


which TP have seldom: seen surpass- 


\ 


Miaurice a beautitul lo- 


ercises. sath 
a errace 
ed by the best horsemen. Ltow nobly 


would he bear himself, as side by side on 
our fleet horses, we flew ever the open 
country! Otien, often do T behold in me- 
clear sparkling eyes glancing with 
this tair brow comtracted with 


mory be 
WiteMirence 5 
that slight aad peculiar frown, which gives 
assuranee that the mind shares inthe smite 


ol the li s. Often do | see belore me the 


flooding over his cheek, the 


waves of brielit 


pure elow 
hair floating away from 
his shoulders, as he galloped full in’ the 
face of the tiae free wind. 

My boy loved his Araby courser, as all 
hoble-spirited Devs ilove a favorite horse. 
Ile loved to dress, {. 
tiful creature; and Selim knew his smali 


ool andearessthe beau- 


gentle hand, and would arch his sleek and 
siuning neck when the boy drew nigh, and 
turn his dark lustrous eve with a look like 
that of pleased reecoguition of him, when 


Sj woke, 


his master 
My child was about eleven years old at 


ile usuails 


the tise Pamust now spe vk of. 
passed many hours of the moruing in the 
Wth of 


June, a lovely spring morning, Maurice 


horary with me. It was on the 
hid been very vestless and inattentive to his 
books. "Phe sunbeams dazzled his eyes, 
and the tresh wind Huttered among the pa- 
ges before him. ‘Phe boy removed his 
hooks, and sat down at atable far from ty 


Opel Window, 


{ turned round wu our ai: . 








~ 


ter from a volume whieh had abstracted 
all my thonehts. The weather was very 
hot, and the poor child had fallen fast 
asleep. Ele started up at once when I 
spoke. IL asked hun if he could say his 
lesson? The replied, * Yes,” and brought 
lis hook instantly ; but he searcely knewa 
word, aud he scemed eareless, and even ine 
dificrent. I ! 


blamed him. and he replied 
pet ilantly. 


Thad given back the book to 
limi. When aservant entered, and told me 
that a person was waiting my presenee be. 
low. TP desired the boy, somewhat with an 
aney tone, not to stir fromthe room til I 
returned, and then to let me hear him say 
his lesson pertectly. Ile promised to obey 


ine. Phere is a small eloset opening from 
' wr 
the fil 


) ' 
looks thie 


APY the window of this closet overe 
Probably the dear child 


oh-yvedine in learning perfectly his lesson; 


stable. 
but Piwas detarned lone: and he went ta 
I had allowed him to 


keen the books belonging to himself A 


the closet im which 


bow and arrows whieh bE had lately given 
him were 
not resist looking on them: th: ‘y were lying 


there : perhaps the hoy could 


on tie oor when | entered atterwards. 
Prom that closet Maurice heard the sound 
of a whip—he heard quick and bratal 
strokes falling heavilv. Springing Ups he 
ran tothe window ; beneath he saw one of 
the grooms beating. with savage cruelty, 
hisbeautifiband favorite litth: courser. The 
animal seemed almost maddened with the 
ows amd the eluld called out loudly to 
first 


seareely heeded lina. and Gen smiling colds 


hel the mian ade sist. At the groom 
lal the tidonaat bow. told him that the 
beating Was necessary, aud that so young a 
not 
» should be managed. 


eentleman eould Widerstand how a 


tars 


liv vain did my 


child command the brutal fellow to 


stor 
t 


to hear him, and 


‘Poe man pretended not 
bevel thre srict “dereature farther aw ay from 
} tie 
from the room, ard in a few moe 
bentercd 
tho bbrary short!y after my son had lett it, 


mneath window. 


Log 


Pisied 


lustanthy the boy 


wieonts was in the yard below. 
Poe person who had detained me brought 
nows which had much discoueerted, nav. 


dspleased me. Pwasina verv ill homor 
vien bretarned to the room where PE liad 
het Maurice: | looked vainly vor him, and 
Was Very apgry to perceive that mavt venest 
“ds the closet door was 


Wile I won. 


! e 
sence, bteard his voice lor 


had been disobey: 
yen: bsonght him there. 
dered at fils a! 


, ’ P 
bi anger. ior some Nioteiuts | TasZeu won 


» window iu silence. Boncath sic 1. ‘1e 
: . 
Ve holding W one hand Cie reins of 3 


’ 


CUuUursel, Wiis liciatvicu ail Urei, atic luuc 
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[streaming 


coat and slender legs reeking ac 
in his other band there was a 


with sweat: 
boy 


. » - 7, 
horse-whip, with which the enrages 
was lashing the brutal groom. In a voice 
of loud anger, | called out. The child 


al {Hpre 
looked up: and the man who had betoi 


stood with his arms folded, and a smile o 


calm insolence on his face, now spoke with 
pretended mildness, more provoking to th: 
child, but whieh then convinced me thet 
Maurice was in fault. Hle spoke, but I si- 
loneed him, and commanded him to come 
up tome instantly. Tle came instartiy, 
and stood before me yet panting with emio- 
tion, his face all flushed, and his eyes 
sparkling with passion. Again he 
have spoken, but L would not hear. * Tell 


would 


me. sir? Leried; “answer me one ques- 
tion; are you right or wrong 7” * Rieht,” 
lie argued with 
me—my fury burst out. Alas, P knew not 
what Edid! but Psnatehed the whip from 
his hand—lI raised the heavy hanudle,—I 
meant not to strike arhere | did. The blow 
fell with horrid 
There was iron on the handle, and my 


the hoy replied proudly. 


force on his fair head. 
child, my only son, dropt lifeless at) my 
feet. Eve he tell, | was deadly cold, and 
the murderous weapon had drojit away 
from my hand. Siitiened with horror, 1 
stood over him speechless, and rooted 


awhile tothe spot. At last the vells of my 


despair brought others to me—the wretch | 
1 6 Lb ecanmot Corpet that Tam a wile, my has | 


ed groom was the first who came.—Ff sats 


silent grief beside his bed. When IT came 


near, she uncovered his fair chest, and 
placed my hand over his heart; [felt a 


thick and lanwuid beating there, but the 
pulse of his wrists and the temples we 
scarcely perceptible, My mother spoke 
fo me, 


“We 
£332 


. 0) aie 
Chia, Sie Said, 


have examined the po 
* but we find no wound, 


Whence 


No one Cath ane 


no bruize, no marks of violence. 
is this dreadful stupor ? 
swer me.” “TP ean answer you,” L said : 
Tam the 


In mv hellish rage 


*no one can answer but myself. 
murderer of the child. 
I struck his blessed head."—I did not see 
the face of my wile, or my mother—as | 
spoke [ hang my head ; but Pieltiny wilets 
hand drop trom me; PT heard my mother's 
low heart-breaking groan. T looked up and 
saw my wife. She stood before me like a 
marote figure, rather than a creature of 


lite; vet her eyes were fixed on me, and 


her sout seemed to look out in their waze. 
“Oh my husband,” she cried out at leneth, 
“Tsee plainly in your face what vou suf- 


fer. Blessed God, have merey, have mer- | 
ey on him! he suffers more than we all. 


His punishment is greater than he ean 


bear!” She flang her arms round my 


i neck: she strove to press me nearer to her | 


no more, but fell in a fit beside my lifeless | 


child. 

When I woke up to a sense of what 
passed around me, I saw the sweet coun- 
tenance of my wile bent over me with an 
expression of most anxious tenderness. She 
was wiping away the tears from her eyes, 


her; and rising up, she looked me in’ the 


and a faint smile broke upon her face as she | 


perceived my returning sense. 


Teaught hold of herarm with a strong 


grasp, and lifted up my head; but my eyes | 


looked for the body of my child—it was 
not there. “Where is it?” I 
“Where is the body my murdered 


boy 2?) When [spoke the word “ murder. | 


ed,” my wile shrieked—I was rushing out 
—she stopped me, and said, Ile is not 
dead—he is alive? My heart melted 
within me, and tears rained from my eyes. 

Ty wile led me to the chamber where 
they had laid ms child. 


such a state could be called life. 


Hle was alive, if 


evelids were closed; stillhis cheeks, even 
his lips, were of @ ghastly whiteness; still 
Th ¥ 


had undressed hun, aad my mother sate in 


fis lambs were cold aud motionless, 


Still his | 


| the rich curls, and he poited out to me a | 
i 


hosom; but | would have withdrawn my 
self from “Oh, 
shame me thus,” T eried ; remember, you | 


her embrace. do not 


must remember, that you are a mother.” 


band,” she replied, weeping. © No, no, T) 
feel for you, and | must feel with you in 
low dol feel with you 


now, inthis overwhelming affliction.” My | 


every sorrow. 


mother had fallen on her knees when I de- | 
clared my guilt ; my wife drew me towards 


face. “ Henry,” she said, ina faint deep | 
j | 


voice, “1 have been praying for you, for | 


us all. My son, look not thus from me.” 


As she was speaking the surgeon of my 


household, who had been absent when they 
first sent for him, entered the chamber. | 
My kind mother turned from me, and went | 
at once with him to the bedside of the | 
child. Tpereeived her intention to prevent | 
my encountering the surgeon, She should 


have concealed, at least for awhile, her 
son's disgrace: but [felt my horrid guilt 
too deeply to care about shame. Yet J 
could not choose but groan within me, to 
perceive the good man’s stare, his revolting | 
shudder, while [ deseribed minutely the 
particulars of my conduct towards my poor 
boy. | stood beside him as he examined 


the head of my child. Tsaw him cut away 


| . ’ ' 
crevices of the shutter, an: 


—_—_—_— _ - = 


slight swelling beneath them: but vain 
did he strive fo pec wer thie hil ke bora: 
his efforts were, as those of my wife and 


mother hiad | totally without sucees 


kor five davs | toby the bedside of my 


son, Who remained. at first. still in that 
death-like stupor. but ey lly; t [it 

lic antmation, stole over bins: Ww radi. 
ally indeedl, that ty Opened | a till 
the eventng of the fourth d ve and even 


then he knew us not, and not 


Qh, 


eed notl 


few can imagine what mw fee Wier 


were! Plow my tirst Print hopes lived, and 


died, and live im, as the beating of 


heart became biore if i] and stronme ° 4s hie 


first moved t! mall hand, whieh | held in 


mine, and at last stretehye d out his limbs, 


Adier he had | 


Closed his eves, he breathed 
with the soft and reentar respiration of a 
healthy person, and then Slept for many 
hours. It was aly 


uf noon on the fifth day 
The 


had shone so full info the room, that I parte 


that he woke from = that sleep. sun 
ly closed the shutter to shade his face, 
Some rays of sun hine pi ‘reed through the 
| plaved pon 
Nin 
was turned toward me, and L watched ea- 


the covertid of his bed. child's face 
gerly for the first ¢leam = of expression 
there. Tle looked up, and then around him 
without moving his head, My heart eTrew 
7 iy heldthe smile which 


yayed upon his face 
LA | 


sick Within hie, 


e perceived the 






' 
aoltiy 
ther 


I spoke to hin, 


dancing: sunbeam, at lis finger 


info the streak of lisr it, and took 


away, and siniled again. 


hand took his hand in my own: but he hod 


lost all memory of me, and saw nothi:e in 
my face to make him smile. He looked 
down on my trembling hand, and played 
With my fingers; and when he saw ‘the 
ring which | wore, he plaved with that, 
while the same idiot smile eame back to his 
vacant countenance, 

My mother now led me from the room. 
I felt that it was 
fit that Pshould * conmune with NV On 


I no longer refused to oO, 


heart, and in my chamber, and be still 
They judged rightly in leaving me to per- 


fect solitude, ‘Lhe calmofmy misery was 


-achange like happiness to me. A deadness 


of every faculiy, of all thought and feeling, 
fell on me like repose. When Jane came 
to me Lhad nothought to perecive her pre- 
sence, She took my hands tenderly within 
hers, and sat down beside me on the floor, 
She lifted up my head from the boards, 
and supported it on her knees. | believe 
she spoke to me many times without my 
repiving. At last | heard her, and rose up 
at her entreaties. * Low are ill, your hauds 
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are burning, my beloved,” she said.“ Gro 
to bed, PE bescceh you. You need rest 
dhdias she toldane. She thougit | 


: sleet 
i 
that meit, but tae lids secomed tizatened 
ant drawn back from iy burning 
beal’s. All the aext day Play a tie Salis’ 
Lot and mottontess state. bo cannot carl it 
Pers’. 
‘ 
hor davs badd not rise. | 


titel ! tiie’ VW bd ' 


| vec! miy- 


be? | 
‘ ! | - 
seit to sitik bo THEY Se 


! 
poter. Ib bein to cave poevery tea 
ertion, 

Myo omother, one nmiornine, came tomas 


' ' w! ¢,! | leiche 
pr er. be oS eh CENT PP TEES hed bbe 


ane poke bo tae. Paid not, eo not, care 
to notice her who spoke to tae. ‘Ty tne oti 
ervose, and walked round to the other side 


of the bec. towards whieh tiv tace was 


turned. “Phere she stood) and 7 nee acral 


' 99 bee oe orye 
solemnly.  BsCury. stie Salta. | COllie 


Iare vou to a soln \ 
your No more of thi 


Wealhtiess. }orust mot Spedas in 


mani you to vi 
bibline eo s iimanty 
vain, | 
have aot needed to command belore, Vis 
son, be yourself. "Think of all the elatms 
rath r, 


ae dVel. 


mad let that teach you to think of other du- 


Wise I this lite bias poh Voll: ol 


think of the first high elama ol 


lies, and to pee form them! Seareh your 
own heart. Prot at deeply. Shrink not. 
? ‘ ‘ t! ‘ i 

iw muarreal ation da arkits bearings. 
Cha )oas itis, face it: like a mans; and 
seek the strength goto support vou, 
’ , ae a pee eS 
{speak the plain toy rehitd 


isanidiot. You miltst answer to Grod fon 


will be execrated ly 


Your erie, \i ul 

mrinkined. for your hand struck the mind*s 
vith basal These are harsh wo ds 
coean bear them better than your 

‘ ‘ ‘ nabetscd and avrommzing’ thouedlits. 

Rise up and meet your triahk—"Vell me 


“andy, that you obeyme. bP willl elieve 


nev vet have broken 
om? dre 
up and saving, ‘1 do promise to 


Within this ho 1} 


iv ! will treet 
vou, determed to knoM ey 


Vou, bot vou 


yo word to m plied immediate Vs 


resiiif 
obey vou. 
duties, and to 


perform them by the h pot God. On! 


with whata bok did any noble mother re- 


' ! 
— wrod strengtien 


gard me, as P spoke. 
you, and bless you,” she said, * 1 cannot 
now trust myseli tosay more? [ler voice 
was feeble aud trembling now, her lip qui- 


read over her 


' . }.¢ ' 


vered, and a bright Hush sj 

pale cheek 5 ste beat down over me and 

kissed my forehead, and then departed, 
Within an hour trom the time 


mother left me, DP wernt forth: from my chan- 


when my 


bor with a firm step, determined again to 


enter npon the perfortmanee of my lougene- 


L had 


giected duties, Jascecded the last 
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step of the ecrand staircase, when T heard a 
I knew 


Was but one who could then lauewh so wilde 


laughin the fall beyond, 


lv: andtoo well Lknoew the sound of the 


voice Winch broke outs toes of wild ier. 


rimenterc the laugh ceased. bor some 


moments my resolution torsook me. I 


caught hold of the ballistrade to support 


my trembling dims, aad repressed with a 
violent eflort the @roans whieh Pb felt burst- 


ing from ov beart—P reecovercd myself 


Ja the western 


? | 
ore | wine WW, Wied as ODT osite the doors 


and walked ato the hall. 


by witel tb eateved, sat miv reverend mo- 


fiers she tilted up herdace trom the laree 
Volume whieh lay ou her kuees, as my step 
sounded near: she sm lea pou tit’, and 
looked down again without speaking. 1 
passed on, but stopped azaia to gaze on 
those who now meg nis “ott. lu the cen- 
tre of the hall stood mv wile, leanig her 
cheek on her hand. She gazed upon her 
son With asmile, but the tears all the while 
trickled down her face. Matirice was at 
her feet, the floor around bin strewed over 
with playthings, the toys of his intiney, 
Which he had for years thrown aside but 
had discovered that very morning, and he 
turned from one to the other as if he saw 
them forthe first time, and looked upon 
them all as treasures, An expression of 
rapturous silliness played over the boy's 
features, but, alas! though nothing bata 
feartolebiblichnecs wae an his fare, all the 
childlike bloom and roundness of that face 
were cone. "The hoy HOW lo vheanad indeed 
older by many years. The smiles on his 
thin dips seemed to struggle vainly with 
langwor and heaviness, his eyelids were half 
closed, his cheeks and lips colorless, his 
Whole form wasted away. My wile came 
tome, and embraced me; but Maurice no- 
ficed me not for many minutes. Pe looked 
upatime then, and, rising from the ground, 
walked towards me. DT dreaded that my 
mournful appearance would aifvight him, 
and Pstood breathless with my fears. Ele 
surveyed me from head to foot, and came 
close tome, and looked up with a pleased 
curiosity in my face, and then whistled as 
he walked back 


lourdiy, that 


pierce Cirough my brain. 


to his toys. whistled so 


the shrill sound seemed to 


edie, the 15th 


This day [have passed some hours with 
mv poor boy. Tle is changed indeed. All 


ns tianliness of character is gone : he has 
‘come timid and feeble asa delicate eirl, 
lie shrinks from all exertion, he distikes 
bodily exercise. "The weather was so de- 


lichtful this morning that I teok Maurice 


there 





a 


out into the park; he gazed round upon 
the sky, and the trees, and the grass, as if 
he had never looked upon them before. 
‘The bow wandered on with me beyond the 
boundaries of the park into the forest; he 


made ame sit down with hin on the bank of 


La narrow brook, and there he amused hime. 


self with plucking the lithe flowers that 


crew about in the @rass, and throwing them 


info the water, As we sat there, [T heard 
afar off (ie sounds of huntsmens: soon after 
a youre stag came bounding over the hill 
before us, and crossed the stream within 
twenty vards of the spot where we sat. 
Tie whole heart of the b HY would once 
have leapt within-hion ty follow in the bold. 
est dara of the chase; but now he lifted 
Up tas head, and stared at the stag with a 
‘The whole 
hunt, with the full rush and ery of its noisy 
Up sprung the boy ail 
panting, and zhastly with terror. * Make 
he cried out, as Trose: “take me 


look of vacant astonishment. 
sport, eaulue near, 


haste.” 
away 3" he threw his arms round me, and [ 
feit the violent beating of his heart as he 
clung to me. | would have hurried him 
away; but as the dogs and the huntsmen 
cane up close tous, the boy lost all power 
of moving. Pfelt hin hang heavily on me, 
and, raising his face from my shouider, I 
saw that he had fainted. [Ttook him in my 
arms, and carved him along the banks of 
lwe were far from all sight 
and then T laid 


' ‘ . . 
lnm on tae grass, and bathe! his face and 


the stream til 
aed sound of the chase: 
hands with water, He recovered slow lv, 
and laid for some minutes leaniog his head 
upon my bosom, and weeping quietly ; his 
tears relieved him, aad he fel asteep; DP rai- 

“f himagainin ty arms, and carried bim 
stiil asteep tu his chamber. 

obra. the 19th. 

“Ty poor injured child loves me. Tean- 
not tell why, but tor the last few days he 
has seemed happier with me than with any 
other person. tle will even leave his mo- 
therto follow me. FT feel as if my fife were 
hound upin him; and yet to look on him is 
foinea penance, at times almost too dread. 
fulto be borne. low he did sit and smile 
today among the books, for whose know- 
ledeve his fine ardent mind once thirsted,. 
They are nothing to him now—he had 
been before amusing himseli by watching 
the swallows which were tying and twitter- 
ine about the windows: wien. taking upa 


book, | tried to read. Maurice deft the 


window, and sat down on the low seat 
where he bad been used to learn bis bese 
sons. He placed a book on the desk be.ore 


lita. and pretended to read: he loosed up, 
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« 


Again he beut his head 


and oureves met. 
}ohad a fait hope that 


over the volutae : ; 
upon me and seemed to listen too. 


| a mwed 


i% 1 
he was really readiag ; avd, passing sory 


across the room, | looked over his shoul- 
der. “Phe pages were f ried wpside down 
before him, and he smiled on me with his 


new, his riot smuils > he smiled suo lone, hess of my des, airs myo son clasped my 
‘ 1 


that Palmost teltas if he wished to give a 


that we alone were standing in the midst 


meaning to his look, and mock the anguish 
of the congregation. 


which wranginy heart. 
Thad ordered the Arabian horse to be tried to pull me to kneel beside him, 
turned out, and this morning | too«w Man- 


riee tathe meadow where Selim was graz- 
myself; and | rose up, hopucg that for my 


ne. “Phe litthe courser raised up its head 
as We approached, and recognizing its inas- Saviour’s sake, my prayers were heard, and 


ter, came towards us. Maurice had not trusting that our Heavenly Father leedeth 
noticed the horse before, but then he retrea- 


The | 


sagacious animalstill advanced, and turning | 


ted fearfully, walking backwards. we know not of. 


JOUN COURCY, OR DE CURCT, EARL 
OF LLSTER. 
1201. 4 John.—This valiant Frish no- 


~bleman had attached 


Groaning with the | 


quickly, the boy fled fom him: but the 
Sportive creature still followed, cantering 


swiltly after bim— Maurice shrieked loud!y himself to the inte- 


like a terrified gud. rests of the unfortanate Arthur, nephew, to 


simian i eC ee ee ee : . 
heaviness of my grief, | drove away thy King John, and rghtfal heir to the crown 


euce favorite horse of my poor idiot boy. 
Suntan, brs. the 300, 


Ihave just returned from divine serviee 


of Eneland. “Phe earl had been engaged 


in quarrels with Walter de Lacy, a power- 


H he eh: ‘| attache ce 4 > . . . . . 
in the chapel attached to my house. While eying unarmed and barefoot in pilgrimage 


' 
chaplain was reading the psalins, Manu- ' : 
the chaplair is reading the psalms, Mau toa chureh upon good Mriday, in the year 


ee Mle ay hes »s ante , 
rice walked softly down the aisle and enter. | 1202, he was treacherously taken prisoner 


ed my pew, He stood before me. with his 


eyes fixed on my face. Whenever [ raised | |) money to Hugh de Lacy, brother of 
“Walter, by 
King John. 
the ‘Power. In 1204, the King of France 
seuta champion into England, who chal- 


wiv eves, Pret thet fixed and vacant Ar. 


whom he was sent prisoner tu 
My heart melled within me, and I felt tears | 
rush into my eves—lis sweet but vacant | 
look must often be present with me— | 


j -eme ‘ ral i -emed 
it seemed to appeal tome, it seemed to) Jepeed all who should maintain the cause 


ask for my Sinner as | am. 


] dared to thi: k sO, It 
an idiot in the house 


prayers. ef King John against his master. 


must be to all an) court of England was not willing to com- 


atlecting sight to see 
j (od, 


hearts. to hearts too cold and careless to 


mit the decision to a single combat, but 


ol ft must bea rebuke to hardened 


wished to ceive the champion an Opportu- 


nity to try lis strengh; and therefore, John 


~ Leora i nh? »« vr ran ° e . , 
Worsslp tite re, it must hye a it buke to know dl sired the ear! ol | Ister, who Was a 
that one heart is not werdline, but wnrabh 
to; Ditterly | felt thisas T looked 


u, on my elild. Ete steod before mea re- 


| . 
jinan of great strength and courage, to an- 


ray. dertake the battie. 


nike . . P n . ae plac _ ! s - 
buke to all the colduess and carelessness | derous vile mind, cowardliness, traitorous 


which had ever mingled with his prayers. 


' 


conditions, and tyrannical government, de- 
fis vacant features seemed to say, “ You 


eve amind whose powers are not contue | of ttood, he would not fight one stroke: but 


for the 


a 


| ‘ - } . nas F “pyr , 
you have a heart to feel, to pray, to honor of the realm, wherein many 


° ' ‘ rae . 
eilea 4 ” » means of | , 
praise, and to bless God. "Phe means of} 4 good and honorable man lived to his 
grace are daily given to yon, the hopes of) oveat erie, he would willingly jeopard his 


lary are te vieihla ¢ ” Se ; > 
grt ry ane daily Visite to you. Oh God, | {ife, and cheerfully acer} ted the combat, 


T 's chitd stood Delore me as a more aW ol Vea, with a wiant. ’ Ih cons quence of 
' ‘ Hoke sont hl " Fah ' 
rebike, as a reouce sent from Piree. Did | this eousent, the earl wes released ; but as 


' sere “Se ' 5 '. : ; na ; : 
not his vaeant look say also, & Look upon | ye was recovering hims: 1 irom the ill ef 
' ' 7 . . | 

the wreek winen your dreadful passioris | 
have made? Think upon what Docs ?- 
Vhink Upou Waal Law? Witha broken 


‘ 


fects of his confinement, the Freneh cham- 
pion hearing of his exeessive feedings and 
| prodigious strength, (or, as Stow says, have 


poor boy bowed his. “They all knelt dowa; 


bat just then, P was lostin the thougltfal- 


hand, and when Plooked round | perceived 


nestly in the face, and kneeling down, he 
He 
seemed to invite me to pray tor him; TP did 
fall on my knees to pray for him, and for 


by his own people, and delivered for a sum 


’ "1 | 
I ae 


The earl stoutly an-| 


swered, “that in his quarrel, whose mur, 


! 
served not the advent) re of lesing one drap 


heart | listened to the words of life; for} ing seen his meghty hibs and teres eo 
Wile TP hoteaed, my poor idiot chiid leaned | 
When 


my head at the name of Jesus, the 


137 


Ne 
tenance.) withdrew privately into Spain. It 
that, 


is related of this earl, + breve in 


France with the Paghsh army, King Phi- 


} ° . ’ P . 
lip, at a conference with Jolin, desired to 


i ordered 


Ile looked he Care) 


fixed 


' 
toe 


see some trial of his) streneth. 


a large stake to be in 


eround, on which was placed a helmet ; 
then looking round with a menating as- 
pect, he cut the helmet in two pieces with 
hissword. "Phe sword stuck so fast in the 
stake, that none but himself could remove 


it. Philip asking why he looked round so 


i fiercely, he said, in case he had missed his 


blow, he would have cut off the heads of 


be witness of his shame, 
my helpless child with spiritual food that 





ful nobleman in Trefand ; and as he was 


\ 


The King committed him to | 


| extent of the 


Pe 
the prison, buito his Y - autferwards. 
Whe cireum tenees o milion Rowan's 
escape from Haprisonment, as once heard 
inferest of a romantic narrative, 


lowine are such of the lead: 


as bean recali to my recollection : 


Mr. Rowan’s own house. 


all the spectators, that no man living might 
Jolin granted to 
this pobleman and dis sucesessors the rri- 
vilege of standing coverd before the kines 
of England. 

Note.- 


his ancient privilegs 


ent Earl of Kinsale elaimed 


Phe pt 
of bis family, when George 


IV. paid jus visit to Erelond.—Ep, 


THE ESCAPE OF TAMILTON ROWAN 
FROM PRISON, 

Archibald Hamilton Rowan, an enthusi- 

astic Drishiman, was upwards of thirty years 


avo, tried fora political offence, convicted, 
band sentenced to two years? imprisonment 
in Neweate, in Dublin, where he made his 


lescape ina sineulardanners ip sayiee sine 


ular, we do not allude to his getting from 


ed all the 
The fol. 
ber particulars 


Hasire 


them minutely detailed, pos 


discovered, on the 25th of \; nl, T7044, the 


danger in which he was in- 


volved, he arranged a plan of thiht to be 
—putifto execution on the night of the first 
bof May. 


the jailor of Newgate, who knew nothing 


bie had the address to prevailon 


further of bis prisouer than that he was 
under sentence of coulinement for a poli- 
tical libel, to accompany him at night to 


They were re- 


ceived hy Mrs. R. who had a Supper pre- 
pared inthe front room of the second floor. 
The supper over, the prisoner requested 
the jatlor’s permission to say a word or two 
ip private to lus wile, in the adjoining room, 
"The latter consented, on the condition of 


he door between the two rooms remaining 


open. He had so little suspicion of what 
was meditated, that instead of examining 
the state of this other room, le contented 
himself with shifting his chair at the sup- 
per table, sv as to give Lim a view of the 
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pen doorew a lew se 


soner W bevend his reach, having de- 
cended by a single rope, which had bh en! 
shun bi ithe window of 1] wk chame | 
her. | his stable he found sorse ready 
TP al, Lia poe isahios Ors coat to dis- 
erin hire. WV ithe the tie yted to the 
house of fi ttorney, Slate | ne, 
who wasin the seeret of | ‘| 
had promised te contribute to Sree 
by his counsel and a tat How dine 
was at home, but untorlunat | hientase 
was full of coms anv. ble « rooutto th 
street to Mr. Rowan, who | teal th 
character of a country client, « 1 inastily 
pouting out the great rm k to be ineurred 
froma any attempt to eive him retuge in his 
Ow ho Lary di ects ‘| hit ito weree ad to the 
Rotunda (a peurton building in Saekville- 
st: Se ithe ani Openmspace in ti mit) and re- 
Piyain thy until Dowling « ial despate 1 
his wuests, and come to him. Pris euests 


were in those days rather slow to separate 


from the botile. For one hour and a halt 
tlie fuitive | 


up and down before the Rotunda, and tor- 


; 
ad to wait, leading his horse 


tured between fear and hh meat the ape 
pearance of every person that approached, 


I! 


has offen represented this as the most 


fioing moment of his sile, Dowling at 
lencth arrived, and, afier a short and ans- 
ious conferonee, advised hind to mount his 
horeoamdlmake fap the eountry house of 
these trvemed Me. a ty, ovine owas si- 


tuate about four miles oli, on the northern 


side of the bay of Dubling “Phis place he 


safety. and tour 
wit 


re | hi “l in 
mid ail 
delay ot two or three days, Me. Sw 
the 
hood to man his own pleasure boat, and 


to the coast of 


\fier a 


tryin 


ich he soueht. 


a? s vt 
eneaeecd three boatmen ot Neuro. 


ecouvev Flamilton Rowan 


Prance. ‘hey put to sea at night, but a 
gale of wind coming 
pelled to put bac 
the fee the hell of Lfowth. 


anehor there en the fol! 


While at 


ol 


’ ° ' 
m ill revenue ertser sauhing by, threw Ill- 


to the boat copies of the proclamation of | 


fering 2,0Q00/, for the apprehensioa of Hae! 


milion Rowan. “Phe weather having mo- 


derated, the boat pushed out to sea again. 


They had reached the mid channel, when 


a situation occurred almost equalling in 


dramatiec interest the celebrated © Ciuesa- 


rem vehis” of antiquity : it would certainty 


make a fine subject for a pleture. 


r 


h wit Cal ered al payer brer| 


the extled Lrishman perees ed the boatmen 


crouped apart. perusing 


mations, wid by thear siguiicant looks aad | 
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conds his pri- 


d there the pee | 


' 
on, tuey were come | 


Ke and take shelter under 


Wine morning al 


, DAS 


As the | 


re a favorable wind | 


one of the procla- 


vestures, discovering that they had recog- 
nized the identity of their passenger with 
tie printed description. * Your conject- 
res are right, may lads,” said Rowan, ** my 


Irish- 


‘They thing the proclamation over- 


a a . : ee 
hie istn yvour hanas—but you are 


a 
meen, 
boat continued het 


Froawedl, camel thie course, 


On the third morning, a little after break 
orday, they arrived within view of St. Paul 
de eon, a fortified town, on the coast of 
Dretagwie. As the sun rose, il dispersed a 


‘ ' ' ' : 
qense ,og thal tad preVate Gover ehtand 


liscove red a coupie ot mi! s behine thena, 
! British 


under easy sail. the 
ri the thiek of which 


moving ator 


thi , 


Channel teet, 


their tittle boat hod just shot unpereeived, 

Phe pai yROvIne 
cost into prison, but ina few 
tire 


liberation. 


landed, were arrested 
ws >}? ‘ 


9 at! 


days an order from French govern 


Hamilton 
ceeded to Paris, from which, in 


ent pre ved tha i 7 
Row ii j? 


a political 


convulsion thet shortly ensued, it 
was his falc Gnee more to seek for safety in 
ficht. Tle escaped this time unacconipae 
nied, ina wherry, which he rowed himself 
dowa the eme. The banks were lined 
With militory ; but he answered their chal- 
lonees with so much address, that he was 
allowed to pass on unmolested. Having 
reached a French port, he embarked for 


the tonited States of America, where at 
' 1 P 

ieneth he found asecure asylum. 

Or 
ro 


PE NAMEN ATION 


\ YOUNG PRE- 
PENDEN 


PASLLON 


, 


Are voua gentioman 


A. Pam. 


Q. By what siens do you know that you are a | 


centleman ? 


A. T live notiing to do, go to Almack’s, and 


leat olives atter dianer. 


Q. Whatis vour fortune ? 
A. A younser brother’s alluwanee of sx hun- 
dred a year. 

QQ. W 
a 4 


\. About five 


ial is Your income ? 


I 


tou 


Q. i pPorecive you al, 


mal au vear. 


tinzuish between fortune 


ind meome ? 
A. Pdo. Every man of fashion does so. 
Q2. Exp! ne tie dis uetion ? 


\. By fortune, E mean what may be ealled a 
man’s own money; income, on the contrary, bs 
made up of various articles an 


ssion by 


d goods t:at come 


info his posse virtue of ercdit or ocher- 


1 wise 


(2. Hfow do vou rate your yearly income ? 
A. By desiring 


Mt 


iny servant to cust up the year’s 


Q. Suppose vou procure eash for an accom- 


mod mm bill, how do you consider it? 


\. Asan aecerssion to my income ; FT account 


my ff prntieh tie riehwer 
: ! r. 


‘ low old 


I 
Twenty, 


A. 


ure you? 
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| cnvomen miscarried. 





- SSS 
q. Liow jong Lave you becu On ue wwii? 
\. Thice veurs. 
Q. Wihatis the ordinary period of aman er fa- 


, , > 
shuon's tite 


4. Amuof extreme t 
, 


a’ oneeand-twenty, and wie tas: 


hion is accounted old 
wed all lus lite, 


ee and mifirin- 


it i\- detwont » « tot 

{) \\ i! iret ‘ fravat | al | ! ‘ 1? 

\ Town ij bo feud of ' } Wwiord- 
st the east by | t ‘ Hay- 
an! the west by I 

Q. Ts Portia of town? 

1. So, it ce ! not kine 
how to bring it i - ry 
but many person i 
the norta ot Ostord ei cannot be quite rigut 

Q. Where is Racsel-squar 

A. PE donth 

Q. lave vou cover heard that place name 

A. Teertainly ta hy Pilate a,b aly a 
a capital joke 5 it asa pl voy moc laughed i 
by wiity men. 

QQ. WR Me it one of these cCupl ll jokes ? 

A. In the Hoa of Commons, Mr. Croke 
having named Rus: cesquare, odded a doubt wise- 
ther anv member Know where thet was. 


Q. You read the di dates, then? 
A. No, Eber loave lain ¢! 


to oxplap ard this 
story: Ys it himself, and 


o. dt d 


lealatit; [think more than e gentleman ought 


at I he 
Croier te devtry a 
to laugh. 
Q. Do you ever read? 
A. Ves: ErcadJola Bull, the Army List, and 
Newmarket Calendar. 
Q. How many tailors ere tl 
A. Tso. 
Q. How many bout-imahers ? 
A. Live, 
Q. Hatters? 
A. Hats may be got anywhere in Bond-street 
or St. Jame’ses treet. 
Q. What ts the 
modern times ? 
A. The starched neckeloth. 
Q. 
A. 
Q. 
\. 


viscd the starched neckcloth, with the desien of 


the 


rein London 2 


most wonderful invention of 


Who invented the starched neekeloth ¢ 
Brummell, 
Give the particulars of this invention ? 


Wien Brumiuell fell into disgrace, 


he a: - 


putting the prince’s neck out of fashion, and of 
| 


nzing 


his royal highness’s muslin, his 
Wien he first 
i 


cd in this stifloned eravat, tradition save tt 


bow, and 
wadding, into contempt. appear- 
rai the 
sensation in St. Jame’s-s'rect was prodigious ; 
dandies were struck dumb with envy, and wash 
No one could conecive how 
th effect was produced—tin, card, a thousand 
contrivances were attempted, and innumerable 
men eut their throots in vain experiments ; the 
secret, in fact, puzzl do and bailled ewe ry one, and 


or dandy L——d did raving mad of it; his 


ther, sister, and all his relitions waited on 


Beommel, and on their knees implored linn to 


save their hinsman’s lic by the explanation of the 














and LL. 


feert tov head? is owl rate, 


When B. fled from England, 


t.!- 


s abv perished. 
country: b 


he left this secret a legacy to lis 
wrote on a shect of paper, on his dre ssing table, 
the emphatic words, “© Starch is the man.” 

Q. Is Bruminel! an aa ority now ? 

AL No. none at all; but st.il, in his exile, | 
Bas exerepsed nd-ceet inflvence on the coats 

id brecches of the age, for he suckles young 
andi s at f ais. 


ve of the dandies now 


Wii is the ki 


is no hing, the two great tailors ar 


dictators. 

q. Wi \ is Mir. ie vrec i!} d Vr 1 Ger cn; is if 
on secount of is extraordiaary greenness, or What 
js the reason? 


\. Itis not on aeconnt of his greenness, that ts 


i Vulzar newspaper mistike ; but because he first 
came out ina pea green coat, Which he threaten. 


ed to turn to vellow im the autumn, 


Q. Did vou ever sce any one eat fish with a 


i Wiellicr you 


’ 


kniie: Ido not insult vou by a hu 
are gaily of such an abomination ? 

A. Never, sir. 

Q. But you have heard of sueh practices ? 


A. I 


tices, ond know Low 


ive read of them, as of other vite prac: 
0 despise them, 

Q. Suppose 
What woud you cat? 

A. Eshoud est much pas‘ry, 
Vive 


you were duning with the Guards, 
for the Guards 
nlarts, aud support maiure on various fruit 
pies, 

Q. What should vou drink with the Guards ? 

A. Lemonade, 

Q. What quantity of wine will an exquisite of 
al 


4 1 


the present day swallow, withour mak.ng 
ot hist if ! 
A. An exquisite of the 


he, and cor 


frst water will com- 


y o; ? Sen it a ee ‘ ‘ 
Sati Of headeiet ess intonation alter 


i 
tuo glasses of light wine ; we are infact no mateh 
f. r ce 


iiful quantity of liquor at dua r, 


woinen, many of whom will swallow a 

fay 
Q. Is there any place where at is melt to wear 

bo tsi the evening ? 

A. Yes; the Opera. 

Q. Why the Op ra? 

A. Because their ts 


therefore to appear im th 


inorder against boots, and 


rool tial 


mi there IS aj 
One 


Q. Wihitis the hi: 


: 4 
is somebody with the Coor-heepers, 


tory of the standing order 


Aseinst trouscrs at Aimach’s ? 

A. ‘he Lady Patronesses took a disaust to 
those loo vfs, aud iesti d an order that no 
gen femen should appear in them who eou'd noi 
peud sore persona! deformity in. apo ory for the 


Conceaiinent of his Ss} rap s.——hion. Mag. 


LITER IRY. 
A FALLEN STAR, 
BY THE HERMIT 
Pam not now tn tortume’s power, 
He tat isdown can 


Se 


IN FRANCE. 

failno low er.” 
Pcreer. 

An extravagant ambition to shine aad ate 


ee ee 7, Oe, . P 
traci uuisce frequeutl deus als Vicia ly al 
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lis inevitable. 


elevation, from which his fal 


Many, afler elitftering jor a time, are thus horses to the ti 


consigned to obscurity and oblivion: and 
some, less happy. to infamy and eontompt. 


Ot the latter class, are those who support 


a worthless Iie by availng themselves of 


the experience dearly purehsed in’ their 
ruinous career, to tempt the voung and 
unwary into the fatal paths, whieh led) to 
theirown ruin. ‘Phe lustory of an indivi- 
dual of this species may prove an useful 
lesson. 

Sam Sqnander succeded to a moderate 
fortune. Phe was an easy, & rod ti ny ered 
fellow. whose principles at would have 
been ditieult to discover, and whose educa- 
tion was general and supertioal. UW oceur- 
redto him one fine mornag, when readme 
the Post, that all the great people went 
abroad, so he packed up his clothes, bought 
a travelling earriage, and got down to 
Wricht’s Hotel, Dover, “all right? and 
succeeded in getting himself put in the list 
of ccports or departures, Tle rose in his 
own estimation at Dessein’s, at Calais, and 
Dessein rose the billon him on reading a 
plein vacuum in the index of the mind, 


the broad open eye of non-intelligence. 


fle cot into Paris, and got out at Meurice's 7 


Hotel. 


bill froma Goldfinch, and was ina vast good 


Meurice had just reeeived a lone 


humor with himself, so that he was more 
than usually civil. 

Gate techn d-eenedinvand-cosn -ctii Milglnos 
in hisown opinion; he ordeved apartments 
on the tirst floor, in order to be a degree 
above the level of common men. ble was 
remarked at the ordinary, as a man with 
very white hair, and as one who tied his 
eravat sceuodum artem. Thus he conti- 
nued a very quiet customer of Meurice’s, 
until the fiend Ambition tickled his empty 
ear: it was whispered.to him by some arch 
spur 4 
a little, cut a figure in the Freneh metro- 
polis, 


importance from au imitation of foreicn ele. 


nelwhen he had borrowed enough 


wanee, and foreign viees, he might return 


if, thathe might, by dipping his capital | 


| 


\ 


‘a collee hou 


English, and would lend his money and his 

stold hand on the town, of 
* 

‘plorable to think how many 


there are who, lost to honor and to eour fry, 


whieh. it) is d 


lead the British sinipic into all the dissipa- 


tion of Paris, living themselves on thei 
honorabl 


blind novices 


labors of beine euides to the 
lo The 


apt scholar in question was now pretty lat 


on the road ruin. 


in extravagance and verging on notoriety, 
for the fair sex called him le petit blor din, 
and the waming gentlemen set bin down 
for bon dichle, and a put rit honncle Tome 
The cirehng year still found hint in 


dis 


Ii uscatar’s 


dit’. 
the elrunecrs, 


lhe 


had a very clever horse, whieh caused bina 


sane cirele, the cir le 


the salon. the theatres, o1 


tobe more remarked thanifhe had trusted 


to the admiration whiel he mizht have ob- 


tained as a biped: and so he went on. 


The Coryvphee, and his other theatrical fa- 


vorites, were too strong a corps for his fi- 
nanees, and he snuk at the end of the sea- 
son, info neglect and tisignitieans the 


partner oflis pros erity deserted to a fo- 
rewn power, taking all the materiel, whieh 
have enabled tim further @ carry 
on the war. 

* Naueht was never in danger,” is an old 


micht 


and true adage. Sam was sot rumeds: a 


man of talent might have gone to a piison, 
lost his last stake at play, or broken diss 
heart when recovered from the madness oat 
wu did auch thing, be bad 


it, he sold his horses. be 


dunned all lis aequaintanees who owed 


woovathe 3 Voant 


veta mere trifle | 


him money ; he arrested one, and was ahout 
to pound another: but he, being a jolly 
halepay cornet, apy aled to the trigwer. ard 
Sam agreed to take bis im mev any how and 
atany time. Tle now gave his address at 
lodged in a warret, and 

lived in 
choiee, and that he could not find any thing 


‘ 
., Zo 


wave it out that he Paris, from 


toeator drink worthy his good taste in his 
native land. Tle was quite spoiled,” he 
used to say, “by the laxures of the Conti- 


bnent 3? although he had only been two 


and be sauehbody at home; he acordingly | 


took expensive private apartments on the 
Boulevards, hired Freneh servants, (1 ho. 
spoke Bughs'i)) gave dinners, visited the | 
Salon, had abox atthe Theatre de Fi Y- 
dean, looked 1p at the public places, wore 
Spurs of eleven inches. studied a French 


id ec 


hesever an openwng offered, 


cookery book, a ced himself into high 
Companys \\ 

"The state of fos cash aceount was frelit- 
fal, but 
trne to time 


, ; 
he soi’ out of the stocks fiom 


went on triamphantly ; 
Was accuunicd a oud ieiluw among ihe 
‘ 


vears abroad, and never beyond the envi- 
The fact was, he felt that 
Bngland was not the theatre for his per- 


rons of Paris. 


formanees; he. therefore, perfected him- 


selfin Freneh, and threw off eve ry thing 


that looked Jike a Briton, and which first 


brought Liminto observation. His shabby 
clothes were ol Parisian cut; he wore a 
tit of heir or onperiale on his clin: a 
black stock made a military aflempt upon 
his neck ; and le now became the coupai- 
frail favorites.  Lle 


sint of tus tormer 


Wits 0 Wad Wiiie-duster, aud had a scent lor 
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a dinner equal to the keenest fox hound ; at 
ihe gaming tables he was always weleome, 


when he brought a friend; aud was con- 


sidered a very obliging fellow by uew co- | 


mers, until they knew hin. 

‘The eye of contempt oceasionally marks 
him ina public walk, when honest indigna- 
tion blushes to think what a Briton is be- 
comes; but he ents his Jokes on honest 
John, and still plies his little thriving trade, 
above want and below dame Fortune's 
power. 

Such things es Sam Squander are some- 


times overlooked in society ; there are cer- 


tainly fewer of them of British manufae- 


ture than of any other; yet it is well to 


know that such do exist, and not useless 
to point them out, and to warn strangers 
Whenever Timeet. (in the 
streets of Paris, or elsewhere) these Bir- 
British 


stamp, who were useles members of the 


oeainst them. 


mingham counterfeits of intrinsie 


community at home. oud pass from riined 
idiots to miserable copyists, and thence 
to degraded apostates and deserters, vegwe- 
tating like weeds in a strane soil, PE know 
not whether indignation or contempt be Up 
permost inomy mind. An untravelled gen- 
Hleman has something vet to learn, whieh 
thay be of service in eiving the last polish, 
but a travelled fellow ts the most diseusting 


ot all objec is. 
ed BUY. 


POR THE GAZETTE AND ATHEN BUM, 


HOLSVPONTG BANKS. 
O'er Ciaal’s blue shies and shadowy woods 
Tie riertime stu as sinha g how, 
And mid these flowery solitudes 


! Vovuer « 
sheds it pry vies 


ti evens 
But, oh, mv heart ts far away 
By Elousatonie’s forest re, 
Where lingers vet love's fding day, 
That dawned on bliss, in seasons now no more. 


Trianon’s groves, and Versatiles’ bowers 
Shed light and bioom around me now, 

But memories of life’s happier hours 
Rush o'er my brain and cloud my brow. 


Whiy bloom these flowers thus golden eve? 


Why breathes such music in the grove ? 
My lonely heart cannot but grieve 


O’er youth’s cleetric, most unhappy love. 


When frozen snows on Jungfrau’s brow 
Melt in the bright alian sun; 
When nature sleeps in pictured glow, 
tn the wild vale of Lauterbrun ; 
Whon vengeance leaves the Mohawk’s breast, 
And beauty wins when virtuc’s lost— 
Then shall my wasted heart find rest— 


Oh! then forget the meid 1 loved the most. 





—o— ~—— 








—_—— ~ — 


| Wearied with wo, Tturn and gaze, 


Like pugrims on Loretto’s shrine, 
On the dun light of other days 

When lope, and love, and fame were mune ; 
And as the shadows of the pust 


Hurry along my burning brain, 





I see companions on the waste, 
The long, the lone, the expanding waste of pain. | 


Ref of the hopes our hearts held dear, 
Dead to the world and desolate, 
Oi, what can charm the spirit here ? 
Ambition, triumph, love or hate ? | 


Tie spell ot love, onee bound, for ever 
Sways the proud heart to good or ill, 
No power or passion can dissever 
Tie strong-linked chain that manacles the will. | 
The last—tlast hue of sunset now 
(ileams on the forests of St. Cloud; 
Bland is the breeze that fans my brow, 
And evening in her realms of blue ; 
But sadness sinks upon my heart, 


Por all my spirit loved is lost, 





And naught but heaven can impart 


Joy unto him that loved and found the cost. | 
LF. | 

siatitasisies 

FOR THE GAZETTE AND ATHENFUM. 
TO A LADY. 


Loved one, loved one, come to the bower | 
These hands have twined for thee, 
Come rest beneath the Jacinth’s flower 
Of sweete-t fragraney ; 
And Twill place upon thy brow 
\ Pika wencth & mane tondeags 
Each flowret fastencd with a vow 


To hold thee dear for ave. 


And we will dwell on jovs that spring 
From holy love like our’s, 

And vain shall be the scorpion sting 
Of envy’s heilish powers, 

To bring the bane of wo to hearts 
Who loug have loved so well; 

Yes, envy, we deride thy darts! 
Back to thy native hell. 


Portian /, R. 


THE SOLDIER’S BRIDE, 

Yes, ve may pay vour thoughtless duty, 

Vain throng, to glory’s distant star; 
Vind ye may smile when blooming beauty 
Rewards the gallant son of war; 
| For me, I sigh to think that sorrow | 
| May soon that gentle heart betide, 


; And soon a dark, a gloomy morrow 


May dawn upon the soldier’s bride. j 
; | 
| Oh! were her path the scene of brightness, 
Pourtray'd by ardent faney’s ray ; 
Oh! could her bosom thrill in lightness, | 
When glory’s pictured charms decay ; 
Could hope stil! bless her golden slumbers, | 
Aud crown tie dreams of youthful pride ; | 





Then migit ye smile, ye thoughtless numbers, 
Then greet with joy the soidier’s bride, 


But when assail’d by threavning dangers, 
And doom’d in distant scenes to roam, 
To meet the chilling glance of strangers, 
And vainly mourn her peaeefil Lome ; 
Of willher tearful eye discover 


The fears her bosom once defied ; 


Oft shall the smile B that bless’d the lover, 


Desert the soldier’s weeping bride. 


And when, perchance, war’s stunning rattle 


(rreets, from afar, her shuddering ear—- 


| When yielding to the fate of battle, 


Her hero meets an early bier ; 
Condemn’d in hopeless grief to languish, 
She vields to sorrow’s gushing tide ; 
And tears express, in silent anguish, 

The sadness of the soldier’s bride ; 


What then avails the wreath of glory‘ 
The victor it should crown is fled ! 

The din of fame, the martial story, 
Will nought avail the silent dead. 


| She greets with sighs the dear-bought treasure, 


That seems her sorruws to deride ; 
And shuns the gleam of mimic pleasure— 
That mocks the soldier’s widow’d bride. 


To me her flewery crown of cladress 


Seems like the drooping, evpress wreath, ° 


| Her nuptial throng—a train of sadness, 


Her minstrel band—a dirge of death. 
Al! grief may soon those blossoms sever, 

Soon fade that cheek with blushes dyed, 
And cloud with dark despair for ever 

‘hie triumph of the soldier's bride. 


THE FATE OF HYLAS. 


—— He 


Poullowing the wood-nymph Dryope, 


Was tangled in the clustering hazels tall, 
And (lost among those leaves) 


‘Heard grieving, as a childless mother grieves, 


The star-complaining nightingale, 


| ser , » 
Who sang the sweeter for her widow’s wo, 


And made the zreen-woods know 
Sorrow, as though her offspring all had dicd : 


, Whereat tie stubborn oak forsook his pride, 


And when the blast did call 


i **Plylas !’—before the talking wind was seen 


j . 
| Bending, ike grass or alders green ; 


And boughs, all dumb before, 

Girew voiceful on the reedy shore, 

And seared the amorous Naiads where they lay, 
Waiting for their blooming prey _ 


| Now hid, and sheltered by the poplar pale, 


‘Gainst whom nought might prevail 
Then, for *twas holy held, and known to be 
Alcides’ favored tree, 


| Who loved the bluc eyes of the wandered boy :— 


Alas! that youth should joy 
Ih ’seaping fiom those wise and grey restraints, 
Wih which e'd binds our inxeperierced will, 


Aud quite untaught by wo, or pain, should still 
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— sien eva 
Rush to the dazzling dreaims which folly paints: 





Alas, fair Hylas! why didst thou give car 

To syren singing, and lend all thy gaze 
(Leaving the guardian branches trembling near) 
To the white beauties of the N tlad’s face ? 

Ali! wherefore dost thou stoop, O Hiylas! dow: 
To kiss the rushi-grown crown 

That lies upon her ringlet-woven brows ? 

Better it were thou didst at once carouse 

With Bacchants in their drunken woods, 

Or, with a craving heart, drink up the floods 

Of sparkling Pindus, and grow mad with dreams : 


Avoid 





Away! his fate is fix’d,—is over, 

He is now the Naiad’s lover, 

Martyr of her seeming charms, 
Sleeping in her carling arms, 

(Colder than the twining snake’s) 

The slumber from which no one wakes 


—Hle shall never live,—nor die ; 
Bat, throu ch tee blank eternity, 
Grow beneath the sun and moon, 
Like the witel’d Endymion 

Wept avhile, but soon forgot ; 

Like the flower which dieth not, 

Bat, in hard and yellow pride, 
Bloometh, though the spring hath died, 
Though the summer days are gone, 
And the autumn weeds are blown 

And decaying ; like the river 

Which rushes and will rush for ever 
Glittering through the gloomy morn, 
And cold though sunny June be born ; 
Like the steel and stone that thrive 

In earth-darkness half alive ; 

So, in his pale sleep, shall he 

Dream while woods and rivers be. 





GAZETTE AND ATHEN-EUM. 
NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, November 25. 

Postage.—We have now no complaints from 
any quarter, save Albany, with regard to the post- 
age charged for our paper. We can only say, that 
the charge made at Albany is an unwarrantable 
and illegal charge. 
sons high in the Post Office Department for tiis 
assertion. We cannot think that the Post Master 
at Albany knows of the exeessive eharge made by 
his clerks for the Gazette. 
right man, and woud never countenance extor- 
tion. 
© Let facts speak. The charge at the Greenbush 
P.O. for our paper is one cent and a half per No, 
This is the lega! charge. 
always charged 5 cents per No. Tie overplus 
is recoverable at law, and we have high legal au- 
thority for saying so. 

Colden’s Memoir, and Grand Canal celebration, 
—Our city wil! long remember the creat cclebra- 


tion of Nov. 4, 1525. The joy of that dav -vas 


We have the authority of per- | 
| the past has her head turned away from the direet 


He is a gust and up. | 


| tive follows, of the whole eclebration, from Buffalo 


} faithful ehronolozieal order. 


| possesses claims to admiration ; itcontains nume- | 


| of the badges and arms of the different societies : 
portraits of distinguished men ; lithographic maps 


j and panoramic views : 


| 
| 
{ 
| 
| 


The Albany P.O. has | 
| dell, of whose philosophy we have often expressed 


a 


i and lithograplied by Mr. Imbert. ‘The executions | cism. We have heard it said that Kean is losing 
of Mr. Imbert sbound in this voluine, and add to his cnercies—really we have seen no evidence of 
| duis. We never saw hun more powerful than in 


Cuaracicrized by so much sincerity, and funded , his well-earned faine. 


| Marshal of the day, and one from Mr. Rhind, | 


| Clinton, Dr. 


| towards us and advancing with a gay look of 














































In the departinent of the fine 
very spirited ak scriphion of the ditlerent plates 


ot Mr. Raker, chai 


' 
on so much Justice ; the fee ling was so general, arts, we have a 


and so properly manifested, that there was nouglit | 


| tomar the pleasure and honest pride which we l&ec. drawn up al the request 


| felt in common with every citizen. In commemo- | man of the eommitiee ef arrancements. Int , ‘ 
ration of Uus great event, our corporation has | Report, full justice is done to the many artists ; 
laid talent and genius under contribution in’ the | who have assisted in this splendid work, Were f 
splendid volume now before us. It commences | we to undertake a deseription of the am ips, plates, j i 


} designs, Ac. we should fur transeend the space of 


| With the memoir of Mr. Colden, which is certain- 
i 


ly a very able and impartial production, detailing | our columns; it is enough to say that they are 
{Much interesting history, and distinguished by | highly creditable to their authers. ' 


| comprehensive views of the great subject on whiel: | 


ie discourses. The memoir is followed by an ac- | We know of no song in any longuage wit 
, count of the celebration by the corporation of the | whieh we are so much pleased as the followin: i 
jeity of New-York, a statement of the arrange- | against Larury, by Ove Malling. Tt contains “VB 
jtnents made by the merchants, the citizens, and | true philosophy and energetic sentument, bt was | * 
the diff-rent societies \ report from the com- | with the feel ¢ VOrEss’ doin thas sone, that Phan bi 
mittees of the corporation suceceds ; to thisis ad- | bal erossed the Alps, and Columbus the oeean,— i fF 


ded the report from General Fleming, the Grand | [tis the feeling of every great, powerful and in 


jestig nied, 
A fuil narra- | 9 Malling was histerios ipherto the king of Den- 


accomplishments, 


who directed the aquatic display. 
and 


mark was a manof talons, claracter, 


to the occan, and back to Buffalo, by Wilham [. 
Stone. The addresses of Mr. Hone, Governor 
Mite iil, Ac. The 


whole account, from first to last, is prepared in 


SONG, 


are inserted, 


Sweeter to sing to the wild blast that chills me, 
Hardened with) toil and wath cold, 
in list to the fountata whose melody stills me 


cold 


} 
a 


, 
Ploating tw odours and 

Oh, the full glow of the fetterless spirit 
Dwells not with luxury’s slave, 

Pationee and courage alone can merit 
That portion of God to the brave. 


But it is not merely as a history that this work 


Plates 


rous beautiful specimens of the fine arts, 


| Tellus, ve children of wisdom, who measure 
The actions of man aud his might, 

Tell us was Earth won by day-dreames of pleasure 
And battles and watchin 

Tell us did salpis shud the votient from rum 
Did Syren euurs loll their Peprarse ’ 

No! the proud soul, sacred glory pursune, 
Steered by | 


autographic fic-similies of 
Adams, of the letters of | 
Jefferson, Carrol, Madison, Monroe, John Quiney 


the signature of John 


rs by nacht? 


Adams, and La Fayette, inerease the interest of 


tiie volume, and add to ite lee muty. 


of the painter, and the skill of the engraver pre- 


The ponius 


‘ P cr vle-stir tirough wo 
sent the whole pageant to the view, and impart I i i 


life and animation to the volume. The work is | Planted by valor and waved azainst forfyne, 


Rome's fag envy lop d the world in 


Menthe rude North with its ample folds sporting 


vile 


an honor to the city of New-York, and an honor “as 


to all those who have been engaged in it. 
Paused as he viewed it displayed, 
But when the slow moth of luxury stealing 
Wasted its strength to decay, 
Tempesis less herce than the northern winds 
ing, 
Blew the bright ruins away! 


Amongst the devices of the diflerent societies, 
there is no one with which we are more pleased, 


peal 


than that of the students of Columbia Colleve. 


The inscription is “ Temporal manifestation in 
elernal divation.” = Three beautiful women are 
It may safely be said of this noble effusion, that 


Never vel did 


devised to represent the three sole divisions of 


She who typifies |“ song is the eloquence of truth.” 
Sylphslicld the 


which they are lulled by syren songs, 1s the repose 


time, past, present, and future. 
} 


rave from rum, and the repose mito 
view and is mourntully moving away into the sha- 


dow of Bternity. She who personifies the pre- | of destruc ion. The mighty who have made them- 


sent, turns her full face to the eye, with a calm | selves lords of earth, lave never won the high 


smile and fully-developed countenance, and she “ ’ 


s 


who is the type of the future is turning her head 


day-dreams.’ 
idea of the Roman flag, waved against 


prize by 
The fi: 
' fortune, ealls to mind Byron’s splendid comparison 


hope, eontidence, and joyous anticipation. [tis | of the torn banner of freedom, to the taunder- 


a beautivul elucidation of the theory of Mr. Car- | storm sailing aguinst the wind. 
Park T'eatre.—Mr. Kean.—It is uscless to 
criticise Mr. kKean’s performances—lns exe: l- 


lencies and lis faults are peculiar to iis sul lime 


our opinion, 


Anotier beautiful specimen of the arts is the 


“ Viow of the Fleet preparing toform in line,” de- 


signed by the venius of Mr. Archibald Robertson, | genius, which outstrips the steady march of eriti- 











i . 


wit 


vl Me. Craikshank’s * I- 


H { e 


' aoe P 
fist alias Oo 


W 


will, no doubt 


P Vhrenolocy, 


be aniseed at the quaintness of his carica- 


te im selemtilic rocourehor, 


hunniaiy 8 Minat: diin Mand 

hetterthan pictures, bwillrelate to you 
- extra meelincars case of His brother Ben- 
ssiderd but a 


Ss €Oi 


ni Wilkins, who 


‘Kinish sort of dad. in the family, till 


Wii 
tinh 


ourworthy father became acquainted witha 


learned phrenoloeist, who appeared so 
trich with the shape of may brother's head 
thai he asked the Jiberty to examine it, and 

ion discovered that Ben posse sod all the 


1 


TE ip peqitisite for tie 
My 


_ 
head of a creal mae 


a i 
nahictan. father started, and so 


re | 
bred mre. Was always looked upon as very de- 
ck. 


~andas Twa 


Ww Ben, though buapiinish as TP said 


it in the al/ Our mother was de- 
liehited s allowed to have more 


colton sense than bumps, and theretore 


hetterealculated to jog on inthe old way. 


aT s rigged out for a scholar and seni 


! 


fo abort 


if YO miles from home to spend the 


money Which our worthy father’s bamps of | 


“ viliveness had gathered together, and 


to hear Lectures on Phrenology, Physiolo- 


it's 


TV, Mathem xe. 
About four weeks after his departure we 


received the following letter which will) 


° ° ° i a 
convince any unprejudiced reader that it is | 


nuich easier to langh at learning than to ae- 
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a aT in| quire it, though he may possess even my 
ist ' 1 | bors thie l Ben's annua ‘ 
; r | Tivotuy Wiutxins. 
, rise He} Old South, La. [sland, N.Y. 
, con 1, but Nov. 14, S26. 
| ‘ | His I : | Sepl. 20, 1825. 
; { intimately eee“) Dest Brorier, 
, of B Knowledge is the only thing to make 
. ae le vs on | @tuan feel that he is aman; and that if he 
Sang we SoeYork Ole | Can det learning he is equal to ths greatest 
| ae sal ones inthe land. Well Pim. and I do learu—it 
\ re rested ) } viour ob ape is ute surprising the clear views | have 
prentice t mustortu Poroputhican- | got fall the sublteets upon whieh the Doc- 
Innis, tat we as mistaken notions of liberty | tor has been lecturing. These bumps are 
sty the { society. Wes li be equal, | amazing things ! 
forse ting that | "Phe tiest thing whieh he has taneht us is 
‘Order is heaven's first haw, this e vd, out of the works of Walther Miltocks—all 
Some a Last e reater than the rest.’ | about cowie sections and tie projeehon of 
| —_--—— ; | the SPs, which is fast as Pasy as any 
“ _ we . wee : ; ssaardiuceen thine; and yet wiotloai it we ean do nos 
Mglers says, of some sca-captain, © Tie eaplam | oi, "Phe Doctor says, a man eannot 
isa native of Boston, bat has become a va ‘ . _? . lle est uerhit be who has not 
Cy " Phe rnust he a wondertul ma: We — a ee va nat : ree 
7 ee ta the process of becoming a read Walther. rages .. . 
native oF Cara ifter | born aa f yt ly yon wanted to draw an anecl of forty. 
ie {1 OW Wou vou co it without Mail ieuw 
a P ai cle in Mi Mattocks?) UW you wanted to make a per- 
a 4 os on oe je ndicular ouf of an anzcel of forty-five, 
; si ici nihis picec, or) you never could do it if you did not under- 
vos Po it in the London Joba Ball | stand jomefry : for instance, you don't 
CRANIOLOGY. | know what a strait line is—nor ever can 


know—unless vou study josetey. A strait 


line. “Pim. is the shortest wav from one 


point toanother. You dont know what a 
risthe ehod trywana@el is 3 


wane 


Not yvou—how 
should yon > Look up the kitchen chime 
ney, Tim, vou will see one raht Opposite 
the boiler: it is asquare thing, and called 
aright anv! truaigel, beeanse two of its 


% 


ides is Opposite to the high potin use for 
keeping the principals tea-water hot. 

What do you think is a ratio obequatity b 
—why that whieh things of equal size bear 
to each other—but an inverse ratio is a reas 
son given in poetry ; so we say there is nei- 
th 


hi 
means Mothae. 


‘¢ rhyme nor reason in a thing when it 


Now you will say, what is the use of co. 
¢ sections ?—stull, “Tim—the study of 
comie sections teaches vou to remember all 
the signs wherever vou have onee heen, so 
that aman once Jearning them has no oe. 


casion to revert his aves. which means to 
inake any further enquries, 

In comic sections, the ereaterthe distance 
of the folks from the centre. the more comi- 
cal they are: because it affects their eravi- 
ty and they are eccentric. "The segment of 
} so that Iny 


uncle George, who is so bad of the liver 


adiameter is called an abscess ¢ 


complaint, may be said to have got the segs 


ment of a diaineter in his right side :—and 











—— —_— —- ---—- -— 


1 know itis a faet, that 
which passes through a projecting point, as 
prosected into a strait line, passing through 
the centre of the primitive. The Doctor 
caves this is verv useful to be observed in 
making toast—which, by the way, 1} shall 
decline doing any more, if any principal re- 
quires it. ‘Thanks to my knowledge, lam 
resolved never to pass the strait line of his 
toasting fork throwel the centre of a pri- 
mitive muilin again as lone as | live. 
There is another writer upon these things, 
tells 
‘Pim, is very 


thoneht it, 


called oN‘ wu JM llocks, Who you all 


Air, 
4 


heavy. and not light, as we 


about air and water. 
whieh shews that the immortal ean was 
wrong when he talked about * trifles heht 
as air.” 

Do you know there is no such thing as 
blood ?—the red stall? in us is all eruor, at 
least ail the lively part; the serions part is 
lim 


wil! it 


2 we may therefore kill our enemies 
darger-—there is no law against 
reruor, 

Lurtle do oy 


der 5 of the 


a " 
m think, Tim, of the won- 


earth little d ) you think that 


teppndit wey "One ‘ ' j F 

primitive trap comes from the island of 
e a7 ‘ ; . ° 

Granite. Vie rsheis and Salacious are sise 


‘Pim, and srusstls, which | 


Mes 


' ’ > 
Ou iM proptane divinity, and is sometimes 


ters, 


thought 


were stones, are veeetables, MUEPY 


isa 
made into pills. 

called Jslory 
the fopers with Terres which is nafce 
ral: what they drtick Pean't say, but no- | 


Phiis is there you will 
i 


fire 
fiiie 


thing verv good, | suspect, forthe Doctor 
’ . r ! 

s t\ s taey are ouls st condars Compotitias, 
Wednesday the Doctor lectured for more 

than four niinautes upon thunder and elec. 

tricitv—he told us how to measure the dis- 

tance ol a storm by means of a second-hand 

watchs so I 


according!y sold my own, 


which was anew one, and bought one se. 


cond-hand at a pawnbroker's, to try with. 


y 

The Deetor SaVS, sound travels at the rate | 
of 186,786 feet four inches anda quarter in 
a iminute—how he found that out so exact- 
Ivy he won't teli nobody—but he said if we 
brought it down into yards first we could 
easily measure it off into miles, and so ase | 
I know |} could do 
the last if Thad time, but how to get the 
sound down into the yard to measure it I 
am quite at a loss, 


certain the distance, 


One curious thing about lightning is. that 
if it strikes bell-wires, it turns them ido 
or-hides, whieh T had no idea of—it also 
melts money in men’s pockets, which is the 
reason that our principal's eldest daughter, 
Julia Maria, always calls a glass of gin a 


flash of lightning, inassiuch as it melts the | 


ce 


— sn a 


every great circle drinker’scashi. “The or 


bwhat that has to do with it. 


AND AMERICAN ATHEN TUM, 


atest d 
electricity was making lead on phials. 
I have also ! 


licks, which TP thought 


them shabby @wentle lolks who tirst rims up 


bills and then rvas away : being derived, as 


{ discovery in 


hieard two lectures on hap- 


| . 7° ! >... 
lecture on Prec-noloey and Polos 
| : 


us vet we Wes hot tumerous enourh to 


hear. Vou may rely oo mv eivine 


at first alluded to | account of how |e rh. 


Bexovyin Waewins,. 


MISCELILINS 


Mr. Lindley Murray, the great bookseller, | 


SaVs, from tick and hop: but P find it re- 


lates toeyes. 

In this art they have two sorts of glasses 
for drinkine out of—one «ort is called eon- 
cave, Which is used when you drink in the 


celler tiseli: the other convex, which vou 


vet where wine is scarce. 

the concave is Very curious, for when you 

have got a glass too much you see double, 

Bu floon, who is agreat French aaterel, 

says le saw ereen clouds in the sky, and a 
P 


centleman of the name of Shiner wrote a 


hook about the sun. "Phe Doctor said we 
should devote a good deal of our time in 
digesting Baron, so LD ordered six pounds 
ont of the middle, though FP cannot sec 
I] know it is to 
be cooked, for atter the Poctor had spoken 
about the Bryer, he said he preferred bacou 
lo boil, 

The Doctor talked of the fails 
there are 


of the 
Lenses—he says nine of therm 
le.t, but Pam afraid they have not had the 
advantages of education, for he told us they 
wanted a great deal of polishing—he als» 
paid a great compliment to poor Lanery, 
whicd y's ased me very much, 

I have dabbled a little in .?strolovy.- 
Satin las got a ring. and Juj iter Wears a 
hell—we see liim out of the carret window 
of the Institetion so plain as to see black 
spots on his desk, which is doubtless ink. 
Whenever he gets too proud there is a re- 
volution, in which they take away three of 
his moous—and very proper too- why 
shotdd moonshine be wasted 2 Tlornitho- 
lowy is to teach us the nature of large cat- 
tle. 


our shew room economically. aud PHelmin- 


Gastronomy Will assist us lighting up 


‘ 
thology makes us dabs at steering the Plac- 


kabaek cutter through Chelsea reach. 
_kaback cutter th li Chel | 


But, nis dear ‘Tim, beside all these. the 


Doctor tells us that up in the celestials | 


there are bears, and bulls, and birds. and 


rams, and fish, and scales, and goats, and | 
archers, and foxes, and geesepiand lizards, | 
and peacocks’ tails, and a lady fn a chair, 


. <_ . . ’ 
and IT don’t know what. which he says form 
a creat many cousternations, which bdo not 
wonder at; he that 


s 


the sun 
and 


ninety-eicht miles and three-quarters from 


’ 
SAVS also, 


uinetv-elour mieilious mine hundred 
town, 


Neat week the Doctor is going to give a 


The effeet of 


TOUCHING POR PIL ENE PRENCH 
| CORON AUTPEON 
| 
| This pretend: | prerogwaty t touching 


for the king’s evilis acu 


traced to. the Robert Th. son of 
Hueh Capet, in God, The Enelish histo- 
rians ascribe this prerogative to their kings 


tn Which ean be 


reiguol 


exclusively, and pretend that Edward the 


Confessor, who ascended the throne in 


1043, received it from lleaven on aecount 
of his many virtues and sanetified life, with 
liberty to transmit it to his 


The malady itsell, les ecronelles. lias 


Heeessars, 
aeqlile 
'redthe name of king's evil from: the belied 
for time immemorial that kings alone can 


It was a singula it to 


eure if. 

James Tf. 
ting himself to the occupation ol 
i those afflicted: with this diseas 


St. “Phomas, in 


; —_- 
while a fuaitive ta France, devo- 
touching 
th out hi Ise 


pitas. lis we rk oon 


Mi : 
herovernmecent ol Prince that one o 


%, SAVS, 


the eflects of the coronation is the guit oe! 


healing the kine'’s evil. Indeed this learned 
doctoi speuds it choo tin ii ttl yf 
ithe wonders he hinaselt wate lowroucl 
by the laancds « ‘st. | is, With whom bi 
, Mas OM Very 6 fditshiaw towtars. \ Wh rly ti. 
} Preneh kings used to healthe athiet itt 
this disease, at orbeny, an abbeys 
leawues distant frou: fiheims At th rte 


nation of Louts NVI. the patients whe 
numerous, were conducted to 
he nal mt. 


brotherhood at 


| were vers 
the carden of th: abbey oi St. 
Louis established a ( or- 
jp beny,in which the kings ave enrolled, and 
the Prench kings have ranted great privi- 
Louis XL. exe 


jempted it from subsidy of every kind in 


' 
lees to that HOnASLery, 


L478, and made a present of a lange sum of 


money. aud a very rich shrine in which to 
The 


-awell-hoown pilgrimage. 


deposit the retuains of St. Marcoul. 
place lins hec 
i fit was Louis NIV. that isin nsed with 
eoing to Corbcuy, aud brought the shrine 


of St. Mareoul to Rheims. 


JEWS IN PALESTINE. 

| The condition of the Jews in Palestine 

his more insecure and exposed to insult and 
exaction than in Meypt and Syria, from the 

frequent, lawless and oppressive conduct 

lof the governors and eliets. “Chese distant 
Pachalies ave less under the coutrol of the 
Porte ; 

' homed enjoy a snore equitable and quiet 


and in Keypt, the subjects of Ma- 


Vou an 
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government than inany other part of the 
Uhere is little national ferling or 
thouch there are 


enipire. 
enthu-iasm among them : 
some exceptions, where these existinan in- 
tense degree. Tuthe city thes appear fear- 
ful and humbled, for the contenipt in whieh 
they are held by the ‘Purks is exces 
and they often go | oorly clad to avoid exci- 
Yet it 
sieht to meet with adew wandering witha 
stall in his 
sweeping his bosom, in the ri hand silent 


ive, 


ting Suspicion. is wh interesting 


hand, and a venerabte beard 
plain of Jericho, on the sides of its native 
mountains, or on Che banks of the ancient 
river Kishon, where the arm of the mighty 
was withered in the battle of 
Dida spark of the love of this country 
warta his heart, his feelings must be exqui- 
ite; but dias spirit is stuted to his condi- 


THE VINE 
The vines of the south seem as if thes 
were meant to supply the waste of animal 
spirits occasioned by the vivacity. of the 
natives. “Tuseany is one huge vinevard 


What would be fields 


and olive cround, 


and common hedges in England, are here 


ane 


a mass of orchards producing wine 
oil, so that the sight becomes tiresome in 
its very beauty. ! 

About 


lal ourers, peas Wty, 


more pastoral vestieity. 
all the 
shopkeepers, in Prseany, may he imagine 
flask ot You 
them all about Florenee, fetehing it onder 


then 


noon, 
am snoall 


wine, see 


ed taking their 
arms. "The effect was perceptable 
iter dinner, though no cisorder cnsues; 
the wine being only just strong enough to 
move the brain pleasant'y without: intoxi- 
cation; amanean eet crunk with it if he 
pleases; but drunkenness is thought as 
greata vice here as callroiry is withus. 
broueht 


is a pity that these win + are not 


into Mocland, for they ‘tainly could be. 


Some of them can be 


port, for those who want a “ hot intexica. | 


ting liquor 2? and the re-t might serve to 


give this universal fillip to nothera topers, 
w hic h the Abbe du Bos SAYS is already per- 
ceptiple ina partial deeree since the ing 
troduction of Buren 


Clarendon 


md Champagne, 


pleasant!y calls wine © the 


disease, or rather the |, aithof the Duteh.© | 


THE CHOICE or A GRAVE. 

In Fontenelle’s Dia! 
Mary Stuart meets '), 
reconciling him to the vi 


io, and by way of 


jenee he had sul- 
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the Lord. | 


You went meadows, and | 


riade as strong as | 


ies of the Dead, | 


; 


fered, says to him, ©! ave honored thy | 


’ . ‘”~P « tet . 
me mory su far as to piace thee inthe tomb 
of the Kings of Scothane’'.” 


e = llow,” suys i shiuriest 


at such under-ground whims. 


the musician, “my body entombed among 
the Scottish Kings 7” 


true,” replies the queen, 


* Nothing more 
* And 1,” says 


Rizzio, * 1b have been so little sensible of 


that good fortune, that, believe me, this is 
tie first notice Lever lad of it.” 

I have no sympathy with that feeling, 
Which is now-a-days so much in fashion, 
for picking out snug spots to be buried in. 
W hat is the meaning of such fancies 7 No 
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THE BLACK LIST. 
JOSEPHL SARE, of Delaware Co. N.Y. ie 
particularly disinelined to pay for the paper. 
JELILS BLACKWELL, of Thoga Co., has 
negiccted to pay iur lis paper, although written 


ito by our clerk three several times after lis year 


man thinks or says, that it will be agreea- | 
) Incorporated with the New-York Literary Gazette, 


ble to his dead body to be resolved into 
dust under a willow, or with flowers above 
it. No—itis, that while alive he has plea- 
sure in such anticipations for his coxcomu- 
ealelay. [donot understand it—there is 
prehension, 
bam 
to blame, TP dare say-—but Lean only laugh 
* A good 


of course; but Lean’t feel about it. 


) place” in the church-yard '—the boxes !— 


a trontrow! but why ? 
derstand it: TP cannot feel particular on 
such asubject > any part for me, as a plain 
Wan says ol a partridge. 


allowing the wine to remain a lone time 
placed before him was checked in the fol- 
lowing manner ;—** | am sorry,” observed 
a hon virwit, * our friend opposite has been 
SO redhcedl bn circ urystanee os 


wo te petio 


nise the vilice of a bottle-holder !” 

\ gentleman on his death-bed promised 
aftriend of his, he would remember him in 
his will if he would write an epitaph for 
him, consisting of four lines only, and the 
be introduced six times. 
His friend produced the following lines, 


word so must 
which were approved of, and le hand- 
somely remembered for his ingenuity : 

So cid he live 


So did he die, 


So g vr M4 


The 


did he so? 


i vo det him tie. 





BOOK BINDING, 

THLE subseriber takes this method of inform- 
ing lias friends wid the public, that he still cont 
noes the Book Binding Business, in all its various 
branches, at No. 83 Cross-street, where all who 
may tavour him with a call may rest assured their 
vork shall be executed wit neatness and desputes. 

Blank Books rul-d and bound, and warranted 
to be ¢ yu to my in the city. 

\ general assortment of Blank Books for sale. 

JOUN H. MINUSE, 

N. B. Subscribers to the “ Literary Gazette” 
ean have thesr Volumes bound in calf, or any ku d 
of bindaig, by sending them to the above piace. 

Music books, geutlemen’s libraries, old bucks, 
and pubiucetions, bound to any pattern, and 21 the 
notuce. duly 1. 


| last: Septomber. 


lento all. 


of subseription terminate d. 

GLORGE THOMAS, St. Lawrence Co. has 
not pala. 

N. Bb. That there may be no mistake and no 
unnecessary apprehensions on the subject of the 
Black Lisi, it is proper to state, that these are 
subscribers to the Minerva, which paper — pub- 
lished about fourteen months ago, and which was 


The year of these subseribers 
expired last April, and due warning has been giv- 
Our good subscribers have nothing te 
fear from the Black Lost; no name shall be in 
serted hastily, unadvisecly, or unjustly ; but when 


; | once inserted there it shall remain, 
no qed pro quo inthe business to my ap- | 


It will not do to reason upon 


No, | cannot une | 


THE ‘TRAVELLER 

Is publisied on Tuesdays and Fridays, on @ 
laret bryan pie rial sheet, by Badecr & Porter, at No 
S1 Court-street, Boston, and a great variety of 
Literary and Seientitic matter— Manufacturing 
Avriculiural, and Commercial Inteligence—in- 
formation interesting avd important to travetlers 
the latest Foreign and Dorecstic news—M arine 
List—Priee Current, &c. Se. As a velicte of 
general advertising, i ofiers singular advantages, 
having a more extensive circulation among places 
of public resort, suchas stage-houses, steumet Outs, 


3 | hotels, reading rooms, Xe. than any other paper tn 
A ventleman attable being famous for | 


New-Bnelond 

The Stage Register, a publication very useful t 
travellers, ts issued in a neat paryphlet fori, as ar 
accompantimnent to the Traveller, once in two 
months: and furnishes a full account of the prin 
cipal lincs of stages, steam-bouts, and canal pack- 
iginthe New-England states and the state of 
” -York, 


Price othe Traveller, 84 per ann. : of the Tra- 


‘yeller and Register, $o per aun. payable in ad 


Vance Juiv, P8268 


LAND AND GENERAL AGENCY 
OFFICE, 
Vo. O1 .NMussau-strect. 
JAMES W. ANDERSON, respectfully ar- 


nonneces to his friends and the public, that he con- 


Unues his General Agenev and Comiaission busi- 


ress at the above office. He buys and sells lands. 
houses, and lots on commission: be leans and 
horrows money on very reasonable terms. He 
fatters himself that he has given general satisfac- 
ton to his fricnds and the public, and hopes by 
auremitted attention to merit a continuance of 
that distinguished patronage already bestowed up- 
on him. Considerable sums of money may be 
iad by applying soon, on real estate. . 
JAMES W. ANDERSON, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


JAMES G. BROOKS, 
EDITOR, PUBLISHER, AND PROPRIETOR. 
OPFICE NO. 4 WALL-STREET, NEW-YORK. 


Tenvs—Four Dollars per annum, payable in ad- 


vance, Subscriptions must commence with the 
first No. of a Volume, prospectively or retro- 
speeti ely. 
No subseriptions rece/ved for a shorter period than 
one year, and notices of discontinuance must 
be given ope month previous to the close of @ 
volume. Letlers must be post-paid. 


J, A. Fevp, Painter, 125 Maipen-vane. 


